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dealer looked impatiently up.

It was a showdown. No one watch
ing the two men under the window
breathed for a moment Whispering
Smith, motionless, only watehed the
half-closed eyes You ean't shoot |
craps,” he said, coldly What can
you shoot, Pearline? You can't stop
a man On horseback.”

Du Sang knew he must try for a
quick kill or make a retreat Ho
took In the feld at a glar Ken
neédy’'s teeth gleamed only ten feet
LWAY and with his right hand half

Hand

“Take Your from Your Gun
You Albifo!n
under Bfs coat Mpel he foye bk
watch-chaln MeCloud had n
from the ot machine and stood =t
the point of the tal looking at Du
Sang and laughing at him. Whiaper
ing Smith threw off il pretenss
Take your hand away fro your
you albino®! ['I1 biow your head off
loft-har 1 1f you pull! Wil you get
ot this tow 0 ght? 1If you can
irog s man in the saddle at 0 yard
vhat do you think vyou'd lool n
A break wi e Go bhack y the
A ] that hired you, and I him
when he wants a friend of mine to

send o man that can shoot If you are

within 20 miles of Medicine Dend at
daylight T'll rope you ke a fat cow
and drag yon down Front street

Du Sang, wiil irning eves, shrank
narrower and smaller into his corner
Ll TR to wul i T.‘. ]i ._1 fiy it
not king the chances. No man In
Williamms Cache could pull or shoot
with Du Sang, but no man in the
mountalns had ever drawn successful-
ly against the man that faced him

Whispering Smith saw that | would
not draw He taunted him agaln ia
low tones, and, backing awa SpOke

laughingly to MeCloud While n
nedy corered the corner, Smith backed
to the door and waited for the two to
Join him. They halted a at
the then they backed slowly up
the steps and out into the
There was no talk till they reached
the Wickiup office ‘Now, will
of you tell me who Du Sang 18 asked
McCloud, after Kennedy and Whisper-
ing Smith with banter and
bad gone over the scene.
Kennady
wickedest man in
~—and the best shot.”
Where ls your hat

momaon
door

st el

The
bunch

pleked up the ruler

cruélest e

George

-the one

he put the bullet through? asked
Whispering Smith, limp in the big
chalr "Burn it ap he thinks he
missed you. Burn it up now. Never

1ot him find out what a close call you
had Du Sang! Yes, he cold-
blooded as a wildeat and As a
soft bullet
dying man

is
cruel

George, just to keep him
squirming in the dirt Did you ever
s2e such eyes In a human being, set
Hke that and blinking so 1o the light?
Is bad enough to watch & man when

You can sce his eyes
we're vone with him!"”

CHAPTER XVI.
New Plans.

Caliahan crushed the tobacco under
his thumb in the palm of his right
hand. *“So I am sorry to add” he
concluded to MeCloud, “that you are
pow out of a job.,” The two men
wera facing oach other across the
table In McCloud's office. “Personally,
I am not sorry to say it, elther,” added
Callahan, slowly filling the bow) of his
pipe.

McCloud said nothing to the point,
as (hire scemed to be nothing to say
uatil he bhad heard more. "I never
kuew before that you were left-
handed,” he returned, evasively.

“It's a lucky thing, because it won't
do ior a freight-traffic man, nowadays,
to let his right hand know what his
1éft hand does.,” observed Callahan,
feeling for a match. *“I am the only
left-handed man in the trafe depart-
ment, but the man that handles the re-
bates, Jimmie Black, is cross-eyed.
Bucks offered to send him to Chicago
to have Bryson straighten his eyes,
but Jimmie thinks it is better to have
them as they are for the present, so he
can look at a thing in two different

interstate com-
and one for him-
self. You haven't heard, then?" com-
tinued Callahan, returning to his rid-
dle about MeCloud's job. “Why, Lance
Dunning has gone into the United
States court and got an Injunction
against ug on the Crawling Stone line

Here's hoplng

Du Sang would shoot & |

erating problems. At Marion's he
saw Dicksie at intervals, and only to
| fall more hopelessly wmder her spell

ute with Marion. On the other hand

when MeCloud attempted to be fiip

pant, Dicksle could be confusingly

grave Onee when he wag bantering
with her at Marion's she tried to r |
something about her regrat that o

| plications owver ths right of way

shonld have arisen; but MeCloud made

light of it, and waved the muatter aslde
as If he were a cavaller Dicksie did
not like it, but it was only that he
waa afrald she would realize he was a
! mere rullroad superintendent with
| hopes of a record for promotion quite

| back for Its own

sowme |

laughing |

even in a land of winters

son's fall of anow had not hes

an average, but it had falles

Epring had been followed by ex
cessivel yw temperatures thro yut
the mou June enme aj 1, hut
a strange The first rise of the
Crawling Stone had not moved out
the winter frost., and the stream lay
bound from bank to bank, and for hun
dreda of miles, under three feet of jee
| When June opened backward and
eold, there had been no spring. Heavy
frosts lasting until the middle of the
| month gave sudden way to summer
heat, and the Indians on the upper
valley reservation began moving back
into the hills Then came the rise

ceipts and peace. Personally, P'm glad
of it. It giveg you a chance to look '
after this operating for a year your-'
self. We are goiug to be swamped
with freight traffic this year, and Ii
want it moved through the mountains
like checkers for the next six months. '
You know what I mean, George”

To McCloud the news came, In spite |
of himself, as & blow. The results he
had attained in building through the |
lower valley had given him a name
among the epgineers of the whole line,
The splendid showing of the winter
construction, on which he bhad de-
pended to enable bim to finish the
whole work within the year, was by
this news brought to naught Those
of the railroad men who said he could
not deliver a completed line within
the year could never be answered now

And there was some slight bitterness

in the reflection that the very stum
bling-block 1o hold him back, to rob
him of his chance for a reputation
with men lilke Glover and I’.::»L:-«.i
should be the lands of Dicksie Dun-
ning

He made no complaint On the di
vision he took hold with new en

ergy and bent his faculties on the op

each time She could be serious and

she could be volatile and she could be
something between which he could
never gquite make out She could be

serfons with him when he was serious,
and totally irresponsible the next min

hlasted And as If this obstacle to a
greater reputation were not enough, a
wilier enemy rthreatened in the spring
to leave onls hreds and patches of
what he had alre earned

The Crawling river is aaid to
embody, historically, all of the de-
ceits known to mountaln streams 80
low the Box s we through
a great bed of =llt, ita own
leposit between 1} imposing
linea of biuffs that re its wander
Ings from side to side e wide val
ley This fertile soll makes up the
rich lands that are the envy of less
fortunate reglons in the Great Basin;
but the Crawling Stone is not a river
to give quiet title to one acre of s
own making. .The toll of It centuries
spreads beautifully green under the
June skles, and the unsuspecting sot
tler, lulled into security by many
Years of the river's repose, settlea on
its level bench land and layvs out his
long lines of possession: but the Sloux
will teil you In their own talk that this
man {5 but a tenant at will; that In
another time and at another place the
stranger will Inherit hi fields and
that the Crawling Stone alwayas comes

The winter had been an unusual one

Creek after creck In the higher moun
tains, ice-bound for six months, burst
without warmniog into flood. Soft winds
struck with the sun and stripped the
mountaln walls of thelr.snow., Rains
8ot ln on the desert, and far in the
high northwest the Crawling Stone
lifting its fourfoot cap of lce llke a
bed of feathers began rolling it end
over end down the valley, In the Rox
40 feet of water gtruck the canvon
wall* and fce-floes were hurled like
torpedoes against the granite spurs;
the Crawling Stone was starting after
ita own

WkEen the river rose, the earlier talk
of Dunning’s men had been that the
Crawling Stone would put an end to
the railroad pretensions by washing
the 250 miles of track back to the
Peace river, where it had started. This
much in the beginning was easy to
predict; but the rallroad men had
turned out in force to fight for thelir
holdings, and while the ranchers were
laughing, the river was flowing over
the bench lands in the upper valley.

CHAPTER XVII.
The Crawling Stone Rise.

So sudden was the onset of the river
that (he traiped riders of the big
ranch were taken completely aback,
and hundreds of head of Dnnning cat-
tle were swept away before they could
be removed to points of safety. Fresh
alarms came with every hour of the
day and night, and the telephones up
and down the valley rang incessantly
with appealg from neighbor to neigh-
bor. Lance Dunning, calling out the
reserves of his vocabulary, swore tre-
mendously and directed the opzarations
agalnst the river. These seemed, in-
deed, to consist mainly of hard riding
and bhard language on the part of
everybody. Murray Sinclair, although
be had sold his ranck on the Crawling
Stone and was concentrating his hold-
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mfm of a beich deposited By the ra-

ceding waters of some earlier flood,
and added to by sandstorms swoeping
among the wiliows that overspread it |
Without an effective head or definite
syatem of work the efforts of the men
at the Stone ranch were of po mores
consequence than if they had spent

| their time in waving blankets at the
Twenty men riding In togsther ' -

river.
to tell Lance Dunning that the river
was washing out the tree claims above
Mud lake made no perceptible differ-
ence in the event. Dicksie, though an
inexperienced girl, saw with helpless
clearness the futility of it all ‘

Terror seized Dicksle She tele-
phoned in her distress for Marion,
begging her to come up before they

.

should all be swopt away; and Marion, }

turning the shop over to Katie Dan-
cing, got into the ranch wagon that
Dicksie had sent and stacted for the |
Crawling Stone

At noon Marion arrived
house was deserted men
all at Puss stuck her head |
out of the kitchen window, and Dick |

.The ran
and the

h
were
the river

sie ran out and threw herself tnoto
Marion's arms. Late news from the
front had been the worat: the cutting

above Mud lake had weakened the last

barrier that held off the river. and
avery availlable man was fighting the
current at that point

Marion heard it all while eating a

luncheon. Dicksle, besest with anxiety,

could not stay in the house, The man

that had driven Marion over, saddled
horses in the aftermoon and the two
women rode up above Mud lake now
become through rainfall and seepage
from the river a long. shallow lagoon
].',_[ an P'-i)".l thesy wiatched the _.-..‘.“,!
ing and ecarrying of sand-bags. and
rode toward the river to the very cdge
of the disappearing wiliows whe e
the bank was melting away before the

undercyt of the reslstless current
They rode away with a comman f{eel
ing—a conviction that the fight was a
losing one wther day would
sae the ruin ¢

DHcksie €x | Marion—thov
were riding to the house as shs 1]

tell you what we can do!
ted a1 momer 1 o
we ean do! AT i plh '
1 oked at Ma n athet
cal
rh to do It
T hawvs
1'.I.
at Idan't
VW ]
. 10 o
colintry
that [ da not!"

Then le with me over to the ra
road up by the now brl We will
Ask Mr. McCloud to bring yme of his
men over, He can stop () Ve he
knows how.”

Licksie caught her eath ol
Marion' that would do no govod. even
I coald d« Why, the rallroad has
been all pt away in the lower val
ley.”

How do K W

=0 eve I BaY

Who § ¥ one

Cousin lance, Mr. 8 vir—ill the
men I heard that a week ago.™

DMeksie, don't believe 't You don't
know these rallroad ny 'l inder
stand this kind of thing cattiemen
you know, don't, If you will go with
me we can get help. 1 fes just ns
8 that hows men in cont the

ive a8 | do that | am looking & 1}

that is, if anybod A1 The ques n
iz do m want 1 make the offo

They talked until they et e
horses and entered the house When
they sat down, Dicks put | hands
te her face Oh, 1 wish you had sald
nothing aboutr it! How can 1 go
him=and ask for help now—afier Cous
in Lance has gone Into court about the

Hne and everything? And of courss
my name is in it all"™

“Meksie, don't raise specters that
have nothing to do with the case If

wo go o him and ask him for helj

will give It to us if he ecan
can't, what harm Is done? He has
been up and down the river for three
weeks, and be has an army of men
camped over by the bridge 1 know
that, because Mr. Smith rode In from
there a few davs ago.”

“What, Whispering Smith? Oh, if
he is there 1 would not go for worlds!’

“Pray, why not?”

“Why, he is such an awful man'"

“That is absurd, Dicksie

Dicksle looked grave “Marion, no
man in thizs part of the country has
& good word Lo say for Whispering
Smith.”

“Perhaps you have forgotten, Dick
sie, that you live in a very rough part
of the country,” returned Marion,
coolly “No man that he has ever
bhunted down would have anything
pleasant to say about him: nor would
the friends of such a man be likely
10 say a good word of him. There are
many on the range, Dicksie, that have
no respect for life or law or anything
else, and they naturally hate a man
like Whispering Smith—"

“But Marion, he killed—"

“I know. He killed a man named
Willlams a few years ago, while you
were at schoocl—one of the worst men
that ever infested this country. Wil
llams Cache is named after that man;
he made the most beautiful spot in all
these mountains a nest of thieves and
murderers. But did you know that
Willlama shot down Gordon Smith's
only brother, a trainmaster, in cold
blood In froot of the Wickiup at Medi-
cine Bend? No, you never heard that
in this part of the country, did you?
They bad a cow-thief for sheriff then,
and no officer In Medicine Bend would
g0 after the murderer. He rode In
and out of town as if he owned it, and
oo one dared say s word, and, mind
you, Gordon Smith’s brother had never
s9en the man in his life until he
walked up and shot him dead. Oh, this
was & peaceful country a few years
ago! Gordon Smith was right-of-way
man o the mountains then, He baried
his brother, and asked the officers
what they were going to do about get-
ing the murderer. They laughed at
him. He made no protest, except to
ask for a depuly United States
marshal’'s commission. When he got it
he started for Willlams Cache after
Williams in a buckboard—think of it,

gg‘p.lgo-uc! Aldn’t they laugh a* hin!
He di4 pot evon Naow the trails o |
ridizy 270 miles In & Lo

Board to mt;mfnthamoun-! . p
tains! Iie was gone six weeks and | CURRENT_._UERSE.
came back with Willlams® body f A Song Against Care.
strapped to the buckboard behind | 0 Care! 3
him. He never told the story; all he | ThoU Art & cloak too heavy to be borne,
sald when he handed In his commis. | ].'f'.'.f»...,“lli'_,h. SRS AL gxy with
sion and went back to his work WAS | (For seldom-—seldom art thou stafned and [ ] »
that the man was killed in a fair fight - tora : . A ' I
Hate him! No wonder they hate him I-‘r‘_:l- o £ A ta | lining, and tire bare
the Willlams Cache gang and alf | S AT ekiw)i o et
their friends on the rance' Your COns- | O t garment of our pride? MAKES REEPS
i thinks i wlley cate ths ele. A il cl thou st catel lLis sc.
Ilr:-'nl nl]‘.rl'-:".'l.l’ l-’l‘ﬁl'lulgji'{: '.\"u‘:-”"'-;'nl I - 1 o -lﬂ“‘r “Usn
your cattle If vou are fi tendly with = _::l : i his wisdom for thy HAIR ¥ ¥
them I know nothing about that, but At beauty hides bher liness in SOFT acea
I do know gomet Ing about Whisper- | tt REMOVES WHOLE -
ing Smith. It will B2 a bad day for { A9d_afiey when " A DANDEUIT SOME
A i q aohn w the stmrd Wis F ok £
with your trouble? He will not eat Swiftly from ¢ il st g v — -.ﬂ-.ﬂ N
you up if you go to the camp. Dicksle ; SR : AP, FROM GROW
imtdiamgll ol burden of s tha oRcanc|| WEICH MAY WOULD YU RATHER BAVE YOUR KR~ S0FT A0 || omsssm
_They had moved to the front porch [ Their - OF_J| LN 507 YOO Uk PUT ITUPIN THE LATEST STYLE | |ussumes|
R e g a6 et s fear that foes w g — OR SHORT AND: iKY
uin g of the pill and | { W ! r gold | |
At r A M m | 1 Dicksle Bt !
head, 1 i wrelehed #8 of mind | Cr ' T { be
oul or vitlley As N nian 1i nd I w i v . S
PRSI TR i hanst it : np should TO STRAIGHTEN OUT THAT KINKY, CURLY
pt b o e HAIR HAIR, PUTTING IT IN THE MOST PERFECT
k: ; : e i = ) : I . ® CONDITION TO BE COMBED INTO ANY
s o t S : s Acada SHAPE JUST TRf A BOTTLE OF LINOOLN HAIR POMADE,
ok .. ke Ol . | There {8 no other preparation on earth to equal Lincoln Halr
i » I" 3"‘_" Quest Pomade In producing soft, heautiful halr. Lincoln Hair Pomade |8
I- r . o A warn a patural balr cleanser--a natural promoter of growth and naturally
1 i ’ » A : reduces the halr to a st ralght and combable condition: but also
1l | ) X Seht aund supplies the alr with a sllxy aheen and gloss. No matter how
tear . rough or heavy sour halr is now, no matter how hard or curly
of ' | You PTG : it may be, the wre of Lincoln Halr Pomade will glve you halr that
\Ma And in a can well be the envy of others Lincoln Hair Pomade 15 the only
= . L tiighly recommoended preparation for this purpose on the market
. It 18 Lincoln Hair Pomade you want, 80 refuse weak and In-
, . ‘. L | ot ferior subatitvtes Do not take anything that is cianimed to be
o - | fust am good, but insist on getting the genulpe
i i ne | A r
Prnds i , : mmmesm PRICE, 15 CENTS. s
! ! i 11 A . MANUFACTUR KD BY
- ' & ' L ol A ' 1 ’l‘t — I - ™ ] - l > - e
. oo el B 1e Llincoln omade Co.
o1 ireat NORFOLK,. VA, U. 8 A
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. .‘ . ’ —_— = ———— - - — ——
L 'he Hawkins-Price Co.
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ha " I — i) 't andd $1.00 ¢ basttle A
Dick fow ' B ¥ pomer] b Money can be sent by P
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il i~ : A | \ * g Correspondence Strictly Cunﬂdeuu;:_n,—,\;‘
will go with yo 3
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(To Be Continued.) Molly  deay |
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